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capacity for taking pains which is genius. In character he is
very similar to my friend Walter Baird. The art of Bernard
Adams will live while that of others falls in price with their
death, or merely flakes away. This is a word of warning to those
who wish their portraits chronicled for history. The walls of
colleges and schools, city chambers and Board rooms are hung
with portraits which commanded monster prices in their day, and
which will not live a hundred years, probably not half a century.
Pigment possesses its science as well as its artistry. I have seen
front doors painted with greater skill than some portraits which
have been a centre of attraction in a season of the Royal Academy.

And while I was pursuing the arts of literature, painting, and
horticulture, perhaps far removed from soldiering, but proceeding
methodically also at " Footslogger's " pace, I was immersed in
many public activities, not the least, perhaps, of which has been
inside my own " Trade Union," ex-service men, the Old Con-
temptibles Association, and the British Legion. I have flown
thousands of miles, motored as many more. And I produced the
R.A.F. song-march, sung by recruits at the Royal Tournament,
1931, It is named <c Out of the Blue.'*

But perhaps the dominating enthusiasm has been the infusion
of a new spirit in public life.

Although a Footslogger, I ride again with the Valkyries.

We want Men ! Never more urgently did the country require
them than to-day. Men of proven experience, capacity, energy,
understanding of industrial problems; sympathetic with the
aspirations, hopes, fears, anxieties, and life of the people ; men,
well educated, with a knowledge and sense of geography, history,
international relationship ; men up-to-date, progressive, neither
the victims of taboos, nor the slaves of worn-out dogmas; men
physically fit, Spartan in habit, who will not destroy the body
and brain with an excess of food, tobacco, and alcohol^ men
who possess in their blood and bones the matchless tradition of
the English, Scottish, and Welsh countryside ; men of courage,
capable of sacrifice, willing to incur disfavour, social ostracism,
loss of position, for a faith, for a belief, for a conviction ; men to
whom property, possessions, profits, material gain, mean nothing
in the realm of achievement. Men who are not ashamed to
testify that they believe in something bigger than life.

Those would be Men indeed.   Supermen !                       ^

If in the present age, Great Britain is incapable of producing
such men, our country had better take a back seat in the councils